"What did you do with it?*5

"Hit's all right/5 Simon assured her, "I jesj put It
^ sort of."
' "I bet you did," she agreed drily* "I bet it never

even got cool while you had it* They deserve to lose it
for ever giving it to you in the first place. Who did you
put It out to?"

"Oh*, me en Gunnel done fix dat up," Simon said
easily 5 "long time ago." Old Bayard tramped in the
hall again and emerged* flapping a check in his hand,

"Here," he commanded, and the parson approached
the railing and took It and folded it away in his pocket*
"And If you folks are fools enough to turn any more
money over to him9 don?t come to me for it, you hear?39
He glared at the deputation a moment; then he glared
at Simon. "And the next time you steal money and
come to me to pay It backf I'm going to have you ar-
rested and prosecute you myself. Get those niggers out
of here."

The deputation had already stirred with a concerted
movement^ but the parson halted them with a com-
manding hand. He faced Simon again. "Deacon
Strother," he saids "ez awdained minister of de late
Fust Baptis5* Church^ en recalled minister of de pup-
posed Secon* Baptis* Church* en chairman of dis
committee^ I hereby relnfests you wid yo* fawmer
capacities of deacon in de said pupposed Secon* Baptis5
Church* Amen. Gunnel Sartoris and ma9ams good day.**
Then he turned and herded his committee from the
scene.

"Thank de Lawd5 we got dat off en our mind," Simon
said, and he came and lowered himself to the top
groaning pleasurably*
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